ACT I                 PRIVATE    LIVES
AMANDA :   Why not ?    It's summer, isn't it ?
VICTOR :  You're lying again.
AMANDA : Pm not.    He's here.    I swear he is.
VICTOR :  Well, what of it ?
AMANDA : I can't enjoy a honeymoon with you, with
Elyot liable to bounce in at any moment.
VICTOR :  Really, Mandy.
AMANDA : Can't you see how awful it is ? It's the
most embarrassing thing that ever happened to me in
my whole life.
VICTOR :  Did he see you ?
AMANDA : No, he was running.
VICTOR :   What was he running for ?
AMANDA : How on earth do I know. Don't be so
annoying.
VICTOR : Well, as long as he didn't see you it's all
right, isn't it ?
AMANDA : It isn't all right at all. We must leave
immediately.
VICTOR :    But why ?
AMANDA : How can you be so appallingly obstinate.
VICTOR :  I'm not afraid of him.
AMANDA : Neither am I. It isn't a question of being
afraid. It's just a horrible awkward situation.
VICTOR : I'm damned if I can see why our whole
honeymoon should be upset by Elyot.
AMANDA : My last one was.
VICTOR :   I don't believe he's here at all.
AMANDA :  He is I tell you.   I saw him.
VICTOR : It was probably an optical illusion. This
half light is very deceptive.
AMANDA : It was no such thing.
VICTOR :   I absolutely refuse to   change all our